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LIVES LOS? 


La Bourgogne Sunk 
Off Sable Island. 


COLLISION DURING A FOG 


Two Hundred Survivors Brought 
to Halifax. 


—_—_—— 


A LIST OF THE SAVED. 


Only Ove Wi Passenger Among 
Them—Nearly All the Steamer’s Ofi- 
core Drowned—The ( olliding Vessel, 
the Steamer Cromartyshire, Towed 

Bow Stove Is, 
the Gurvivors—Stories 


Hatrvax, N. 8., July 6—The Allan Line 
Pteamer Orectan, Capt. Nunao, which -sailed 
from Gisegow on June 24 for New York, 
came inty the harbor thie morning with 
the british ebtp Cromartyshire in tow, ber 
bow baving been tor. On July 4, at 
five o'clock A. M., sixty miles south of Sa- 
ble Island, in a dense fog, the Cromarty- 
sbire came in collision with the French Line 

mabip La Bourgogne, from New York 
wt Saturday for Havre, whieh had $31 per- 
sone co board. 

La Bourgogne sank almost immediately 
More than five Bundred of the passengers 
and crew were drowned. Two hundred, includ- 
ing one Woman, were saved. Of thie number 
170 were passengers, and the remaining tbir- 
ty were members of the crew. All the of- 
cere were drowned except the purser aod 
three engineers. 

‘There were on board La Bourgogne 6 


Grecian agreed to take the passengers on 
board, and also agreed to tow my ship to 
Halifax. Owing to the condition of my ship, 
I secepted the offer, and we proceeded at 
once to transship the passengers and get 
Até P.M. we bad made 
@ connection anf proceeded in tow of the 


ready our tow -line. 
Grecian towards Halifax, baving put « sail 
over the broken bow to take part of the 
strain off the collision bulkhead. There was 
at that time fourteen feet of water in the 
forepeak.”” 

STORY OF CAPT. HEXDERSON'R WIPE: 

Mrs. Henderson, wife of the Captain. was 
on board the Cromartysbire with ber two 
children. 
ber bunk at an early hour, 


She says that she had risen from 
as was her cus- 
tom when the weather was thick. Just be- 
together she detected 


minute, Mrs. Henderson called t 
of ber husband to the sounding of the whis- 
Ue, and « minute later the mate, who was 
op the watch, also detected the sound. It 
came nearer and nearer, and Mra. Hender- 
s00 stood wear the cabin in order to rescue 
ber chiltrén should a disaster occur. Sud- 
dently the huge hulk of a fast ocean steam- 
er loomed up in the mist. going at about 
séventeen knots an hour, Almost immedi- 
ately there-was a fearful crash, and Mrs. 
shed below, and found her 
by the sbock. She drese- 
Je oney as quic' bi 


Henderson 
children 
4 the Wi 
remov 
ber owl®h Gown boy minw 

Capt. Henderson had, as soon as the col- 
Usion occurred, ordered the boats to be low- 
ered and the damage to be ascertained. As 
it was found thet the Cromartyshire was in 
no immediate danger, she was put about. Thy 


plied in like manner, thinking the a 
was off-ring assistance, but 10 « few minutes 
ail was quiet, and those on board began to 
realize the awful results of tbe collision. 

At 6:20 the fom lifted, and two boats were 
seen approaching, with only men on board. 
Later the weather cleared still more, and 
men were to be seen in every direction 
clinging to wreckage and floating on lite 
The work of 
begun without @ moment's delay 


rafie, It wae a terrible scone. 


rescue w 














PANIC AT SANTIAGO. 


THE RUSH TO GED AWAY ON THE 
FOREIGN WAR-SHIPS. 


The Departare of Cervera’s Fleet Re- 
garded as Ominous—An Estimate of 
Spain's Forces in the City—Effortes 


foreign war-ships at the waterside at San- 
tiage when they came to take away refugees. 


Those brought to Jam; 
clothes they stood in, so 
tutely no kind of baggage, @aving thought 
only of escapin, 


subaltern officers that Gen. Linares would 
probahly be shot if be surrendered. Their 
attitude was expressed in Gen. Linares's re- 
ply to Gea, Shafter yesterday 

“This garrison dies, 
ders.” 

Among some of the soldiers, however, & 
4ifferent fecling must prevail. They bave 
ascertained from the experience of the in- 
prabitants of Siboney 


but never surren- 


Jat American agidiers 


a 
out of sight. as @ stray shot at any time 
might "pases general firing along the 
Noe. ) 


[Special Cable Despatch to The Evening Post. 
Orr Santtaco, via Port Antonio, Jamal- 


fleet, some 45@o0f the men on the 


¢ placed as prisoners on 


their 
crew of the Harvard were sot wopre 


against captors. The officers 





No one seems to know accurately the 
Strength of the Spanish forces in the city 
and its environs, but 8,000 appears a probable 
eetimate of those fit for duty. Streams of 


we been flowing in day and 


They interpreted it to 
mean that Admiral Cervera aod Geo. Li- 
considered the 
held. The destruction of the fleet was not 
but 


abandoned to fate. 


nares city could not be 
known when the Alert and Pallas left 
was already rumored through the city 

It fs understood here that an officer’ of 
the Viaeaya, tn civilian dress, who bad been 


m shore duty, came on the Mert, which te 


DISPOSAL OF SPANISH PRISONERS. 
ht North a Cervera 

His Officers vi Boston. 

Vasninerron, July 6 —Sampsoo has been 


To Be Br 
and 


men and non-commissioned officers among 
the prisoners will be sent to Portsmouth, 
they wilt 
Seavy's Island in th 


Hi, where be confined oF 
immediate pygperation of that place for the 
reception of the prisoners are going forward. 

The comintssioned officers. 
Cervera bimself down to the ensigns, 


t to Fort Warren, Boston Harbor, 





from Admiral | 


they will be turned over to the army | 


CERVERA’S DEFEAT 


Scenes During and After the 
Battle, 


OKERS WORKING;,AT. THE 


“J 


The Vizcaya All 
Te pedoed. 
Saving Spaniards from the 


Cubans—Spanish Sailors too 
0 Climb on Board. 


Jamaica, July 6).—One American satlor kill- 
¢4 and two wounded; 350 Spaniards killed, 
165 wounded, and 1,660 taken prisoners; a 
broken plate tn one American ship. and se- 
ven fine Spantsh ships of 


It came, thinking that we hed sothing ex- 
and at the 
«° Verde Istands put tn provisiqns for ele- 


cept a lot of yachts for a navy, 





days only, as being certainly ample for 


the voyage n which would 


wounded soldiers amd cannot be used to} 
‘| convey the Spanish sfflora The enlisted 
) 


fe information of our ships, 
| the comm: 


| acetate to 


ders of the powerful squadron 
run stealthily for protection te 


Santiago's fortified harbor 
n 


one hour's fight sothing but 
battered wreckage. 
biy like that: in Havana barbor after the 
| Maine explosion, 1s visible of the four steel 


reraarka- 


belted cruisers, while the two terrible de 


wit | stroyers, Furor and Viuton, We at the bot 


it om of the sea, seat there by the little yacht 


| Corsair. 


vit-tackle, and as the ship rolled they would 
swing against ber scorching side, then swing 
out and back again. 

“E took one hundred and ten off the Vis- 
caya, all bare as when they were born, and 
I know no worse s'fht than naked men with 
bleeding wounds exposed. One swam towards 

e. ‘Are you also an officer” I asked. “No,” 
be answered, ‘only a mournful soldier.’ From 
none of the wounded came a whimper or a 
groan. In my dreams I had seen the Viz- 
caya in just this distress, and had guccored 
her crew as then, and tm doing so I dis- 
pored them about my little deck precisely as 
1 bac done in my dreafas.”* 

On the Oquendo and Colon the officers and 
men took pains to dress as for parade. All 

Colom were in fine fresh 

nderwear, While the vessel 

on their best, broke 

filled 

The 
@ full 





officers said that they had not 
meal in a week, but probably were trying to 
arouse pity, as besides pastries they bad live 
cattle and chickens. But they bad not « 
cent of money. 
Aboard the Colon (he surrendered men were 
ving.®"Vivan los Americanos.” Some of 
the satlors were so drunk that they had to 
be hoisted Im a sling. The Spanish chap- 
‘ains, surgeons, and officers would not as- 
sist In caring for their own wounded, but 
appeared to be taking things contented- 
ly, not having expecteg to be alive to-day. 
was sittin 


Commodore Schley claims to havé borse 


tom the lowa, Oregon, and. Texas were as 
prominent, and the Gloucester aod Hist also 
were in the thick of the fight. 

Spanish 


of tbe enemy's navy, 
Schley may go to Porto Rico. 

The third officer of the Maria Teresa, 
who with 450 of bis men is on the Harvard, 
says tbat the Spanish ships were over- 
whelmed with the (otensity of the American 
fire. “We could not breathe,” he said, “ 
were blinded with the fire. We knew from 

he first we bad no chance of escape.” The 
ceotan of the same 2 weet, 








SPAIN'S FUTURE POLICY, 


SAGASTA WATCHING PUBLIC 


OPINION, 


The ry Party Depending Wpog 
Fighting Strength on Shore—Repady 
Neans for Peace. 


Mapnip, July 6, noon.—Sefior Silvels. the 
Conservative leader, declares that the pres 
sent situation is more favorable to peace 
than. to war, but says that the government 
alone can judge of what ought to b> done 
under the present elrcumstances, and he wil) 
Support the government in any determina. 
tion it may reach. 

The Republicans say that the country @ 
unable to withstand such misfortunes. ang 
hat the time bas come for a general settle. 
ment. 

‘The military party favors a continuance at 
She war. Military men say that they think 
Spain could never bave expected a naval vic. 
tory, and that so long as she dors not meet 
with disaster ashore she ought not to me 
for peace. 

The Carlists are anxious that tho war 
should continue. 

The government views are beliewd 
differ. Sefior Sagasta, the Premier. says be 
ts awaiting details of recent events from of. 

fal Spanish sources, and that be will ae 


as upon Spain before deciiog 
course. 

Waswixaton, July 6—Up to this moment 
no overtures for peace have come to the gov. 
ernment of the United States from acy 
ropean nation. The same statement applice 
to the Pope. It is recognized in officiel quar. 
ters that Spain's present condition is 
80 desperate that it tt altogether likely she 
wil put forth ber best efforts towards secur- 
u peace, either directly. or through some 
pation willing to speak for her. The wiping 
out of Cervera’s feet leaves Spain to a condi- 
tion of marine impotence, and moreover it Is 
felt that the foternal conditions of Spats 

will become chaotic when the Spanish people 
realize the extent of the terrific blow just 
given their navy. 
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ENCOURAGING. 


He: 1 EXPECT THAT BEFORE LONG I SHALL BE FAR AWAY. 
“ FARTHER THAN YOU ARE NOW?” 


In Old Three-Decker Days. 


N old three-decker days of yore, 
With brazen guns and boarding frays, 
We smote the foe on sea and shore, 
In old three-decker days. 
The boson now pipes newer lays; 

The soaring sail is seen no more; 
Gone are the tapering masts and stays. 
From steel-clad forts our huge guns roar; 

We fight in scientific ways; 

And still we conquer, as before 
In oid three-decker days. 
Rufus Cyrene MacDonald, 


PHILOSOPHER is a man who, having dis- 
covered that 2+2=4, makes a noise about it. 


Thrift. 


ARKER: My wife has the most extravagant 
ideas of economy. 

HARKER : How so? 

‘*She sent me a telegram last week while I was 
in Philadelphia that cost me a dollar and a half, 
just because there were only three of my stamped 
envelopes left.” 


MAN always admires one woman for having 
qualities which he loves another woman for 
not having. 


‘i cd 1M ‘i 


The Boston Baby: AH, REGINALD, IT IS NOT SO MUCH THE EXCESSIVE 
DISAPPOINTMENT OF NOT GETTING THE SET OF IBSEN ON WHICH MY HEART 
WAS SET, BUT I FEEL KEENLY THE INSULT CONVEYED IN PRESENTING ME WITH 
THESE CHILDISH AND PARTICULARLY UNINTERESTING PLAYTHINGS ! 
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8 AR is an abominable 
- business, but what an 
uncommonly good lot of men 
we have managed to put 
intoit! How brave, how 
patient, how efficient, 
how merciful, how 
courteous! Killing 
Spanish soldiers and 
sailors and destroying 
s¢ ships and property is sor- 
rowful work, but if we are 
to do it, we like to see it done as 
it has been done at Santiago. 
Santiago has proved a pretty 
dear acquisition, and taught us that on 
shore, at least, the Spanish can fight. 
But the land fighting there led to that 
wonderful sea fight, which made the 
game, asa whole, worth the candle. 





HE Sun suggests that when we 
come to settle with Spain and ar- 
range for the payment of the indemnity 
which many persons believe will be 
exacted from her, she may find it ex- 
pedient to settle part of her obligations 
by turning over to our government the 
pictures by Raphael, Murillo, Velasquez, 
and many other great painters, which 
are now in the Royal Picture Gallery on 
the Prado at Madrid. There are two 
thousand of these pictures, and the Sun 
thinks we could afford to take them at 
a liberal valuation, say $100,000 apiece. 
Preserved ina gallery in Washington, they 
would serve, it thinks, as a trophy of vic- 
tory and a useful school of art education. 
It is quite possible that our neighbor 


‘Lire: 


really wants these priceless Spanish pic- 
tures, and can see nothing revolting in 
the idea of allowing a war of humanity 
to result incidentally in the acquisition of 
this precious lot. If so, it has not gone 
rightly to work to get them. It should 
begin by pointing out how unsafe they 
are in their present quarters ; how liable 
to abuse ; how unfit the Spaniards are 
to take care of them or appreciate them; 
and what a noble service it would be to 
the world to take charge of them, put 
them in thoroughly safekeeping, and 
preserve them where they will do the 
most good to the greatest number. The 
disclosure of a disposition to regard 
them as so much ‘‘swag” to be grabbed 
and made off with is highly impolitic, 
and the Sun should be ashamed of such 
an error in strategy. 








IFE is, perhaps, a little slow about 

realizing the inevitability of all the 
sequences of our war, and it confesses that 
it cannot see any sure moral grounds for 
exacting or proposing to exact an indem- 
nity in money from Spain. It can easily 
understand the sentiment in this country 
that Spanish rule in Cuba was atrocious 
enough to be worth ending by force; it 
can understand that the iniquity of 
Spanish rule in the Philippines seriously 
complicates the proposition to give those 
islands back to Spain. But why, when 
we have taken Spain’s colonies away 
from her, we should feel that we have a 
moral right to demand that she should 
pay us for our trouble, it does not under- 
stand at all. Of course, there must be 
terms of peace. Of course, we shall keep 
all the ships we have captured, and per- 
haps demand possession of any others 
that may still be afloat; but to ask for 
money, too, really seems not only grasp- 
ing but somewhat perplexing. No one 
of sound mind believes that war was 
forced upon us. We forced war on 
Spain. Our reasons seemed to us to be 
good, but they were our reasons. We 
cannot blame Spain for not accepting 
them. We will fight the war through 
and do all that we intended, and prob- 
ably a good deal more. We will free 
Cuba, doubtless take and hold Porto 
Rico, and make some kind of dicker 
about the future control of the various 






Spanish islands of the Pacific. But an 
indemnity we will hardly get out of 
Spain whether we demand it or not, ex- 
cept in the form of outlying real estate. 
Her pictures, for example, we don’t 
want and won’t get; but if we should 
get them, nothing is more probable than 
that, when the national conscience 
settled down to its work again, we would 
have to box every one of them up and 
send them home, charges prepaid. Dis- 
tinctions of mine and thine get sorely 
mixed in war time, but the rudiments of 
conduct must survive even war. 





HERE begins to be talk of peace. 
Surely the Spanish have demon- 
strated sufficiently that they are brave 
men, and not afraid to fight and die. 
The thing that makes peace uncertain is 
that one lot of Spaniards are doing the 
fighting and another lot are trying to 
determine whether honor has been satis- 
fied. One of the singular constituent 
qualities of Spanish courage is a sur- 
prising capacity for enduring the suffer- 
ings of others, and that makes it hard to 
forecast when Madrid shall conclude that 
Havana has suffered sufficiently to do 
full credit to Spain. 





OME newspapers, and others, have 
seemed ready to stir up jealousy be- 
tween Admirals Sampson and Schley, as 
to their respective shares of glory from the 
destruction of the Spanish fleet. Ambo 
Arcades. There is plenty of glory for 
both. Admiral Schley was somewhat 
luckier than his brother sailor, but not 
more deserving. 


a 


HE report that Mr. Oscar Hammer- 
stein contemplates organizing a 
troop of Rough Riders probably origi- 
nated in the brain of some imaginative 
theatrical person, who was picturing to 
himself the immense profits that would 
accrue to a manager whose troupe could 
get as much advertising as Colonel Roose- 
velt’s. There is nothing in the rumor. 
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A Fable for Critics. 


“ As it was in the beginning, is now 
and ever shall be.” 

SLENDER, white-robed Girl 
A stood before a large con- 
course of people, waiting to sing. 
Her face was bright with a glad, 
unknowing smile, her eyes shone 
with expectancy as the prelude 
was played, and, when she sang, 
the clear, high, birdlike voice 
floated forth with little effort, 
and the people listened. After 
she had finished they applauded 
politely and murmured, “ She is 
very pretty.” They never men- 
tioned her singing at all. But 
Those Who Knew looked at her 
with cold eyes and said, ‘‘ The 
Eternal Amateur.” The young 
Girl, disappointed, looked to- 
wards Fame, who stayed far off 


and kept even her face averted. 
* * * 


EARS passed. A Woman, 
still young, stood before 

an audience, larger and better 
informed than the last. The 
color of her cheek was height- 
ened by art, and in her scarlet 
dress she looked like some gor- 
geous- hued tropical flower. 
There was no uncertainty and 
no expectancy. She had been for 
years in a land where Art lives 
nearer to her children than in 
ours, and all that could be taught 
by masters she had learned ; and 
more, for she had tasted of the 
Cup of Error, and in her eyes 
lay Knowledge of the Ways of 
Men. When she sang, her rich, 
full, sensuous voice delighted the 
ears of the people, who shouted 
bravos and showered flowers at 
her feet. And even Those Who 
Knew listened with interest and 
said, “She is a great Singer.” 
But the Woman, who, during the 
song, had looked only at the peo- 


ple, turned at its conclusion 
towards Fame, who came no 
nearer, but who no longer kept 
her face averted, and at times 
seemed to listen. 

* * * 


ORE years went by. An 
audience, which crowded 

every niche of an immense build- 
ing, stood waiting breathlessly 
for a Woman to sing to them, 
Time had changed her, but she 
was only more beautiful. Her 
cheek was quite pale, but her eyes 
shone with the Light of Stars as 
she stood patiently in her black 
gown, waiting to begin. All haste 
and eagerness and desire to 
please, and intention of any kind, 
were gone. Great Love had 
touched her, and Great Grief and 
Death, and made her human. She 
no longer looked at the people or 
at Fame, but Upward. All her 
work and knowledge of Evil and 
Good and Love and Hate had 
moulded her voice into perfect 
melody, as with passion and pain 
and joy she sang, “I Know that 
My Redeemer Liveth.” When 


she finished, the people shouted ~ 


and applauded, and Those Who 
Knew said at last, with sobs in 
their throats, “She is a great 
Artist.” And,amid the multi- 
tude, Fame came and knelt at 
her feet, and offered up to hera 
laurel wreath ; the Woman looked 
down at her and said gently, 
**Whoare You?” And the answer 
came, “I am Fame.” 

** Pardon me,” the Woman said, 
**T had forgotten you.” 

Elinor Macartney Lane, 


IVILIZATION is the in- 

stinct of self-preservation 

cultivated into acute and far- 
reaching foresight. 


ADDI — 


In Quaker Meeting. 
OROTHY sits across the 
aisle, 
To solemn thoughts her mind 
attuning, 
Nor deigns to grant me e’en a 
smile— 
Demurely bent in self-com- 
muning. 
The clock upon the bare, white 
wall 
Ticks loud amid the silent 
praying; 
The crickets chirp, the Bob 
Whites call, 
And at the door a horse is 
neighing. 
An elder shuffles in his chair, 
In fervent gaze the mild eyes 
lifting, 
And then—resumes his heedless 
air, 
Amid the courts of Heaven 
drifting. 
Dorothy’s rapt in Christian truth, 
Her faith is deep and all un- 
doubting ; 
And so—I 
Ruth— 
Dorothy’s eyes and lips are 
pouting! 
Hale Howard Richardson. 


Slightly Different. 
KIDMORE: So Mullins 
has married a wife. 

KitpurF: That is not the 
way in which I understand it. 

‘‘How do you understand 
it?” 

‘“My information is that a 
widow has married Mullins,” 


smile at restless 


OFTLEIGH: I wondah 
what makes mah eyes so 
weak? 
Miss MABEL: 
weak place. 


They’re in a * 
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Our Fresh-Air Fund. 
Previously acknowledged 
*“ Nothin’ ” 
ay ere rere 


The End of Mr. Rassendyll. 


OST of the tragedy which happens 

in “Rupert of Hentzau” (Holt) is 

caused by irresponsible people who float 
around carrying concealed weapons and 
looking for trouble. The sword is the 
weapon of romance, and Mr. Hope makes 
skillful use of it in this tale, as in its pre- 
decessor, ‘‘ The Prisoner of Zenda,” But 
the really significant things are caused by 
revolvers. This stamps it as a tale of the 
Nineteenth Century. Nobody could associ- 
ate Ivanhoe with a six-shooter and keep a 
straight face. But Mr. Rassendyll never 
appears on the scene without an intimation 
that he has an effective revolver in his side- 
pocket. Rupert also has a fondness for 
six-shooters. It suits a modern villain to 
go thus armed. He can appear on all 
oceasions in plain, inoffensive citizen’s 
dress, as though out walking for his health, 


S ~ 
SG 
; 
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PROSPECTIVE DAMAGES. 


AT LIFE’S FARM.—TAKING A SWIM. 


and yet carry in his pockets the ever-ready 
instrument of death. He can ‘‘ smile and 
smile and be a villain still,” and his nearest 
friend will not suspect him of a deadly 
purpose, 

It is only poetic justice that at the last 
the truly good Rudolf and the wicked 
Rupert should both fall victims to the wea- 
pon which they always used too freely for 
modern civilized standards. Bret Harte’s 
mining camp is the only place which at all 
equals Strelsau as a good spot for a man 


with a gun. 
* * 


R. HOPE has accomplished, with his 

usual good literary taste and sur- 
prisingly clever workmanship, the difficult 
task of writing a sequel to “ Zenda” which 
does not let down one bit the high standard 
of chivalrous love which was the charm of 
that romance. For it was not the intrigue 
and fighting that made the success of 
‘Zenda ;” they were well done and enter- 
taining, but Weyman, Doyle and others can 
put up just as good fights as Mr. Hope. It 
was the love of Rudolfand Flavia which 
set the story apart from other contempo- 
raries. It was fine, high-minded, poetic, 
full of the old sentiment that has been an- 
alyzed to death or brutalized by the 


realists. 
* “ * 


" UPERT OF HENTZAU” is a far 

more complicated story than 
“Zenda.” Having once learned the trick 
and done it supremely well, he does it over 
and over again with variations in this new 


tale, until you tire of the ingenious clever- 
ness which devises new situations for the 
purpose of straightening them out dexter- 
ously. When old Sapt has proved his 
deadly insight for the hundredth time, 
you begin to wish that he had flashes of 
stupidity for a change. But Mr. Hope’s 
heroes are never dull, and they have a 
grace and romantic air about them always 
which is very attractive. Notwithstanding 
the touch of old romance about them, these 
«‘Zendw” stories have added a distinctly 
modern value to what men and women 
mean by the “sense of honor.” In a com- 
mercial age itis a good thing for “ honor” 
to be dignifled with something more worth 
while than the tinsel of duelists. 

The closing chapters of the romance are 
simply written, elevated in sentiment, and 
an ideal solution of the fate of Flavia and 


Rudolf. m ‘ ‘ 


AUDET’S last novel, “The Head of 

the Family,” has been issued in an 

excellent translation by Levin Carnac (Put- 

nam), with Marchetti’s remarkable illus- 
trations from the original. 

A cheap popular edition of ‘ With Fire 
and Sword ”—Sienkiewicz’s masterpiece— 
is issued in clear type and good paper by 
Little, Brown & Co. It is the authorized 
translation by Jeremiah Curtin. 

The Biographical edition of Thackeray 
(Harper) has now reached the third vol- 
ume, “Yellowplush Papers.” Mrs. Ritchie’s 
prefaces are an increasing delight to all 
lovers of Thackeray. The glimpses of his 











earlier years do not reveal any new phases of 
Thackeray, but they confirm all those lovable traits 
that have become an inseparable part of him in the 
minds of readers. The size and weight of the vol- 
umes is the only obvious criticism to make 

upon them. A popular edition of Thackeray 

ought to be one that can be held with ease in 

one hand, Droch. 
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Welcome. 
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| i Wai iW "i MET him rattling through the hall 
witli’ i Witt Ere She came down the stair. 
i fy He spoke: “Kind sir, you don’t know all— 
Of me you weren’t aware.” 
** And who are you? Some ghostly sham? 
If so,” I cried, “‘ begone!” 
He bowed politely: ‘No; Iam 

The family skeleton. . 








“ And when you marry Her, my friend, 
You'll likewise marry me.” 
He fairly shook from end to end 
In his sepulchral glee. 
The metatarsals of this Blade 
I grasped—a friendly twist. 
“?Tis well,” I said, ‘‘ 1 was afraid 
That you did not exist. 
** Nay, friend, do not look so surprised, 
You will not live alone. 
I’m weak ; She has not been apprised— 
But I’ve one of my own. 
** And so I welcome you with keen, 
Eestatie joy, I vow! 
Your osseous structure having seen, 
I know she'll take me now.” 


The Ways of These Wicked Men. 


E don’t care,” she said, glancing at the two figures far 
down the beach. 
‘* Of course not,” he replied, promptly, drawing nearer. ‘‘ Why 
should we?” 

He looked at her admiringly. Her eyes were following their 
late companions. 

“We shouldn't,” she replied, hastily, with a little catch in her 
breath. ‘‘Only——” 

She paused. 

‘‘Only what?” bending so that he could look into the downcast 
eyes. 

‘* Well, I thought that you might care.” 

‘Nonsense !” taking her hand. ‘‘ Just because I’ve been thrown 
with Miss Chilton a good deal you think that I’m—well, never 
mind. But I’m not!” 

Her eyes drooped. 

‘*Tn fact, I’m very well pleased with this present arrangement.” 
She laughed a silvery little laugh. 

‘Ttis nice of you to say so,” coquettishly. 
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“SHAY! THINK M'WIFE "LL KNOW I'VE BEEN DRINKIN'?” He looked offended. - . a 
‘NOT ‘NLESS SHE’SH MIN READER, OLE MAN.” “I mean it, of course,” gravely. ‘‘ Indeed, I’ve been wanting 
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THEY DID. 


just this chance to see you,” he went on. 
«« Apworth has been a monopolist long enough. 
I—I don’t believe in monopolists, do you?” 

**No,” she laughed; ‘‘ not in some kinds.” 

She tried to withdraw her hand. He held 
it fast. 

“It is a temptation to be, sometimes, I 
grant. A very great temptation,” he added, as 
she looked up at him quickly. 

Then he bent and kissed her. 


‘Did it seem a long time?” Miss Chilton 
asked, teasingly. 

“*Infernally !” 

He struck a match sharply. It went out. 

‘** And I say,” striking another, ‘‘don’t ever 
leave me alone with that girl again, please. 
She’s a bore!” flinging the match onto the wet 
sand. ‘An unmitigated bore!” 

Whereupon the maiden by his side smiled a 


satisfied little smile. Harriet Caryl Coz. 


Tact. 


F the Committee appointed by the Amherst Board of 
Trustees to select a successor to President Gates 
follows the suggestion of the Boston Transcript, it will 
choose from among the candidates “perhaps not the 
one who has the most scholarship, but the one endowed 
with the most tact.” That is one of those statements 
which seem so true that we accept them at their face 
value. Yet who is to-day the most successful college 
president of them all? Would not most people say 
that he is President Eliot of Harvard? Yet did anyone 
ever accuse President Eliot of tact? Has he not a 
genius for “ making breaks’’? Ishe not given to saying 
the wrong thing to the wrong person, to saying the right 
thing in the wrong way, or to saying the wrong thing 
which might have been the right thing if said a little 
differently? But it does not follow that the kind of man 
who thinks he is an Eliot and can afford to do as he 
pleases, regardless of tact, is justified in his self-esti- 
mate. It is a case of the bow of Ulysses. Only men of 
the strongest, whose ability is recognized by everyone, 
and whose insistence on having their own way is 
crowned by success, can dare to be tactless. Such men 
can accomplish more in the world than those who have 
to feel their way along, fearing lest they offend this or 
that man; but there are only afew such men. If the 
Amherst Committee cannot find an Eliot, it would better 
fall back on commonplace tact. For the Boston 7ran- 
script's advice is sound in a general way, though not as 
&@ generalization. 
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To Subscribers. 
UBSCRIBERS to Lire 
should be careful to 
notify us promptly of a change 
in their addresses, as under a 
recent Act of Congress papers 
will only be delivered to their 
destination, and will not be 
forwarded to any new address 
unless the postage is prepaid. 


ATALISM is the philoso- 
phy of failure. 


Our Latest Acquisition. 


So at last we have taken in the Hawaiian 
Islands. They form, on many accounts, an 
objectionable tail, but, after all, it is not likely 
that they will wag the dog. Considering the 
proportion between the size of the volcano at 
Hawaii and the acreage of the islands, the in- 
ference seems warranted that it was the Crea- 
tor’s original intention to blow the islands off 
the earth. If that design had been carried 
out it would have saved us much embarrass- 
ment; but the islands being still there, we 
must conclude that they were left for a wise 
purpose. It remains to try to discover, and 
fall in with, the intention that spared them, 


OPULARITY is won by the very quali- 
ties that lose us friends. 


E who can do without what he lacks is 
richer than a millionaire. 


$67 SHOULD think that you would hesitate 
about getting such an expensive pres- 
ent for your wife.” 
“Not at all. If I hesitated I wouldn’t get 
it.” 
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‘EXCUSE ME, SIR, BUT ME FRIEND AND ME WUS HAVIN’ A DISCUSSION DAT PERHAPS 


YOU COULD SETTLE.” 
“WHA-A-T IS IT?” 


““WE WUS ARGUING ’BOUT WICH ONE OF US SEEN YER FUST.” 
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Bridegroom: IT WAS FINE OF YOUR FATHER TO PROVIDE YOU WITH SUCH A TROUSSEAU. IT HELPS US OUT WONDERFULLY. 


** DOESN'T IT? WHY, I SHA N’T NEED ANY MORE CLOTHES FOR NEARLY A MONTH.”’ 
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THE GIRL HEMEHINE 


IT TAKES MORE COURAGE TO STABHAN To 
































TO STABHAN TO RUN: AWAY AND FIGHT. 


tL HEMEHIND HIM. 
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A Professional Reason. 


ATIENT: Doctor, why didn’t you tell me what 
this operation was going to be? 
‘“My dear madame, if I had, you wouldn’t 
have consented to it.” 


A Glory to the City. 


HE following extract is from the Annual Report of the 
8.8. P.C. A. Society. It seems to indicate that 
Lire’s ancient friend, the Fifth Avenue Stage Company, is 
still doing the same old business, and in the same old way: 


Stephen Goad, a driver for the Fifth Avenue Stage Company, was 
driving a team of lame and otherwise disabled horses attached to a 
stage partially loaded with passengers. When he got to Twenty-third 
Street and Fifth Avenue, the nigh horse was so played out it could 
hardly walk. The Society’s officer, on duty there, had sent the team 
home a few days prior, and had warned Goad that if he drove the horses 
again while lame he would be arrested. The latter stated to the officer 
that he had informed the stable foreman, James Donnelly, of the warn- 


A LOW TRICK. 


aiien 


=te 
“T CAN'T HELP IT, WILLIE. YOUSE LOOK SO Goop !”” 


ing, but no notice was taken of it, and Goad was ordered to drive the 
horses on their regular trip as usual. The facts were submitted to City 
Magistrate Wentworth,who promptly issued a warrant for the arrest of 
Donnelly, and he was held for trial under one hundred dollars bail. 

A ——— of the decrepit animals was taken and offered in evidence 
at the trial of Donnelly, in the Court of Special Sessions, Judges Jacobs, 
Hayes and Holbrook. The picture spoke more eloquently than the testimony 
of living witnesses, and so impressed the Court that Justice Jacobs sentenced 
the defendant to pay a fine of fifty dollars, or be imprisoned for ten days, 
at the same time warning him that if he was ever brought before the Court 
again on a similar charge a much more severe punishment would be 
meted out to him. In the case of Goad, sentence was suspended. 


DMIRAL CERVERA has need to take care that he is not 
killed with kindness. The American heart seems to warm 
to him a great deal, and if, as has been reported, he and the other 
Spanish officers who are prisoners are to be paroled and allowed 
to spend the summer where they will in this country at the cost of 
Uncle Sam, they will probably have a good many more polite 
attentions offered them than they will know what to do with. 
There is no reasonable doubt that they will be invited to go to the 
Omaha Fair, and, if they accept, their presence there will probably 
be conducive in an important degree towards inclining our West- 
ern brethren to hope for peace on easy terms for Spain. 


Thomas A. Edison. 


HOMAS A. EDISON is the owner of an electric farm in 
New Jersey, and keeps off the mosquitces by surrounding 
himself with dried currents while he works. He stays home 
most of the time and deals extensively in thunder and lightning, 
but when business is dull he packs a few samples in a Gladstone 
bag and canvasses the country. He has always had the repu- 
tation of leading a very rapid life, and his principal occupation 
has been that of turning night into day. At one time he was a 
telegraph operator, but, not being able to receive more than 
three hundred words a minute, he gave it up and went into the 
discovering industry. His collection of ohms is said to be the 
finest in existence, and as for volts, he has them to burn. 
Strange to say, Mr. Edison is very fond of clothes, wearing the 
same suit sometimes for four or five years. 





THOMAS A, EDISON. 
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ANNUAL MEETING OF THE DAUGHTERS OF THE DELUGE. 


The Financier. 


FINANCIER is one who handles other 
AN people’s money so carefully that they 
are never bothered with it again. He has 
certain hypnotic qualities that differentiate 
him from the highwayman, and methods 
that render him more agreeable than the 
footpad. The burglar, the road agent and 
the sandbagger are mere retailers; the 
Financier is a wholesaler. No man is so 
tolerant and broad as the Financier; he 
may want the earth, but he will not mini- 
mize water. The rval Financier is able to 
make bricks without straw—gold bricks; 
he can produce verdure in the desert places 
of Broadway—yreen goods; and his knowl- 
edge of hydraulics enables him to float iron 


mines and flood markets. He is alwaysa 
man of Christian sympathy and tender sen- 
sibilities; he is never so happy as when 
lightening the burdens of widows and 
orphans, or relieving the financial cares of 
his brethren. His charities, he who runs 
may read—in the newspapers; and post- 
mortem examinations prove the possession 
of hearts in finauciers. 
* * * 
‘T°HE Financier always begins life asa 
poor country boy, who comes in 
the flush and innocence of rustie youth to 
New York to support an aged mother and 
raise a mortgage from the old homestead ; 
and certainly nothing appeals to the great 
American heart—in melodrama—like the 
aged mother and the mortgage, where the 
raucous villain is constantly seeking to 
plant one to raise the other. This is why 
the Financier is so popular in America, par- 
ticularly in the whiskered West. 
We all remember that splendid type of 
Financier, John Jay Jones, who recently 


experienced the first failure in his career— 
heart failure—and who was followed to his 
fifty-thousand-dollar nickel-steel mauso- 
leum by the plaudits of Wall Street. 
* * * 
E began life on a mortgaged farm, and 
worked his way to the top of his 
fellow-creatures by industry and applica- 
tion. He early developed a passion for col- 
lecting serap-iron, which he stored in the 
family well for safekeeping. He was sur- 
prised when a sanitary syndicate paid him a 
round sum for his farm; but he was too 
honorable a man to break a bargain when he 
learned that it was the rich mineral spring 
on his premises they wanted, not his farm. 
The duplicity of the syndicate hurt his 
feelings, but he bore his robbery with 
patience and fortitude. 
* * * 
E purchased a shopworn railroad, 
four miles long, with his capital, 
and by industry and eloquence raised 
enough county bonds and bank accounts to 
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extend it ten miles, where he joined forces with a magnate 
who owned a six-mile trunk line toa summer resort. He 
placed the business on a sound financial basis by 
changing its name and increasing its capitalization. 
His business motto was: ‘‘Solidity for investors, 
fluidity for financiers.” Always an observant man, 
he early saw the possibilities of transportation, and 
he appreciated the value of railroads and canals, To 
him we owe the greatest financial discovery of theage, 
the easy multiplication of wealth by pouring the 
water of one into the treasury of the other. 
* * * 
OUR years of his financiering had a marked effect 
upon the county he lived in. Fourteen banks were 
consolidated under one receiver; farmers were enabled to 
mortgage their estates; the workhouse had becomea flour- 
ishing industry; and his partner was able to live perma- 
nently in Canada for his health. 
It was regarded as a great financial triumph when 
he sold his shares of the New York, Midland & San 
Francisco Railroad, then some fifty miles long; but 
it grieved him later to learn that the purchasers 
were only trying to ruin a rival road. He nobly 
came to the rescue of the rival road by selling them 
the bonds of the N. Y., M. & 8. F., which enabled 
them to foreclose a mortgage and gobble it up. 
These operations made him loved and respected when he 
moved to New York, and even gold-brick 


respected his simplicity and innocence. 
* * * 


merchants 


E was a conservative force in New York; a steady 
patron of legislatures; a warm friend of foreign 
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“WHAT'S THE MATTER, BABE?” 
‘““THOSE CHILDREN WON’T PLAY WID ME.” 


missions; a consistent temperance 
man; and he never hesitated to 
loan his wealth to the government. 
He was a model family man; he 
raised the ancestral mortgage; 
he purchased two European hus- 
bands for his daughters, and en- 
tered his son, a student of Jag- 
ology, in a gold-cure academy, as 
an endorsement of his gold stand- 
ard views. 

His death was endorsed in 
splendid resolutions by Wall 
Street, and a ten-ton leaden casket 
was wrapped around him in his 
mausoleum to prevent his body 
being stolen, and to insure inves- 
tors that he did not contemplate 
returning to Wall Street prior to 
Gabriel’s sonata. 

His life is a lesson to every 
American boy struggling to juggle 
the accounts of rural grocery 


stores, Joseph Smith. 


OLONEL THEODORE 
ROOSEVELT’S horse is 
reported to have been shot under 
him in a fight, as he was riding 


up hill about twenty yards 


ahead of his men, somewhere in the 


neighborhood of Santiago. 


Here’s 


hoping that he may not get another 
horse until his whole regiment is 
mounted. For the present, he is 


better off afoot. 


Theodore is an 


agitating person, and entertains, 
boisterously and with untimely in- 


“AN OLD WHALER.” 


tensity, many sentiments which are 


bad for business and hostile to 
repose. Nevertheless, we hope 
most sincerely that a reasonable 
quantity of him will get home 
alive. 


Escaped His Memory. 


IRST STATESMAN: I see 
that you were interviewed 
at length yesterday. 

Seconp STATESMAN (sur- 
prised): Is that so? But, now I 
think of it, I did find a reporter’s 
card when I got home. 


USTOM HOUSE OFFI- 

CER: Open your trunk. 

Have you anything but personal 
property? 

DISTINGUISHED LAWYER: 
What do you call personal prop- 
erty? 

“Don’t you know what per- 
sonal property is?” 

‘* Well, there is no real estate 
in it.” 


TATISTICS bid fair to show that an 
™ American warship in a fight is a 
much safer place than a French liner in 
afog. Our French brethren seem down 
on their luck these days. We must hope 
that a full investigation of the loss of 
La Bourgogne may modify in some de- 
gree the impression made upon the 
public mind by the horrors of that dis- 
aster, and the loss of all but one of the 
two hundred women passengers. 





SCENE: MADRID, TIME: MIDNIGHT, 
SAGASTA (Loq.)— 

Another day has flown, and still no rest. 

From east and west, Rumor with trumpet tongue 

Assails the ear with tales of victory; 

But I, who know too little and too much, 

Too well can weigh this solace of the wind. 

Day by day, more like to him I seem who holds 

The grim wolf by the ears; or who with desperate grasp 

Maintains upon the caudal of the bear precarious tenure ; 

Destruction to hold on: Equal destruction to let go. 

Alas! 

(Enter the shade of Blanco, riding on the ghost of the 
Matanzas Mule.) 
BLANCO (cheerfully)— 

Illustrious Chief ! 

so wont to beam? 
What’s up? 
Sac— 
Nothing is up. All’s down. 
BLANCO— 

How so? Are we not winning merrily? Have I not 

proved the pen is mightier than the sword ? 

Pass me yon weapon, and at the Word 

Our foes shall perish. Tis but the spilling of a drop of 

ink, 

And lo! stark on the field a thousand Yanks lie cold, 

Another drop: Behold! their boasted guns and blasted 

gunners. 

Where are they now? 
Sac— 

Thou tirest me with thy folly. 


Ask of the winds, &c. 


This will not go. 


What shade of care darkens that brow ; 
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We've worked that line to death. Can you suggest 

naught better? 
BLANCO— 

Better? Is itnaught 

To mount the pedestal of fame and stand 

With Ananias and Munchausen? Both men of note, as T 
am. 

While you sit moping here, mark how I rise superior to 
fate and facts. 

Observe my Pegasus, whose pendant ears 

Betray his generous blood. On him I soar victorious. 

Let cannon roar! Send on the troops ! 

Hammer our ships to pieces, blow our forts 

To Kingdom Come: Iam unconquered still, and in the 
murk 

And general eclipse but shine more brightly. 

Thus from despair do I extract a jest, 

And from destruction gain such fun as may be. Do thou 
but follow— 

But hark! What sound is that? Another fort gone sky- 
ward? I must hence and write it up. 

Farewell. 

(Blanco and Mule disappear.) 

Sac— 


Alas |! —New York Sun. 


OFFICER (to recruit): Miller, I believe you would have 
fallen off your horse if you had been a centaur ! 
—Fliegende_Blitter. 


‘GWHEN a man asserts that he is just as good as anybody 
else, do you think he really believes it?” 
“ Certainly not. He believes he is better.” 
—Indianapolis Journal. 





“T TRIED a new theory of mine on that last -irlI haq» 
said one Warren Avenue matron to another as they LOssiped 
over the backfence. ‘After having hada dozen o: <0 in rapi 
succession, I made up my mind that I must lack tact, was ty 
irritable, or did not make sufficient allowance for ‘he annoy. 
ances encountered by every household servant. I determine) 
to be more considerate and more diplomatic.” 

“Oh, pshaw! I know them. But go ahead with your ey 
perience.” 

“Treceived that last one just as pleasantly as I wou 
have received a favored guest. 1 went with her to her room, 
showed her where to put everything, had awnings put ove 
the windows because she thought the heat and light a litt, 
too strong, placed a couple of extra shelves in the closet, fixe 
a nice place for her bicycle in the summer kitchen, volyp. 
tarily offered her an extra night out each week, personally 
assisted her to get a run of things in the kitchen, and tha 
praised her for everything that I could approve, without pr. 
tending to notice her mistakes or to miss the dishes sy 
broke. My idea was to win her by kindness and continue 
assurance of appreciation. I am sure that every nature 
susceptible to such treatment.” 

“Well, I’m not, by a good deal. 
out?” 

“ At the end of the first month, convinced by my constant 
approval’ that she was about the best girl in the city, she 
demanded two dollars more per week, and the right to put 
her wheel in the front hall where the ‘gentlemens’ kept 
theirs, or she would leave. Of course she left. Don’t they 
just try your soul out?’’—Detroit Free Press. 

SPAWKER: Your wife seems very fond of commanding 
you to do this, that, and the other. 

SATUPON (sadly): Yes, it’s her ruling passion.—Fwn. 


But how did it com 








For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de |’Opera, Paris. 


London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 





Every Dealer in Stationery 


throughout the world can supply 
~“* Whiting’s Standard Papers.” They are 
the best papers for polite correspondence 
made. Insist on having Whiting’s. 


WHITING PAPER COMPANY, 
148-152 Duane Street, New York. 


/HOTEL VENDOME 


The Leading’ Hotel of 
BOSTON. 


On the Back Bay Boulevard, 
COMMONWEALTH AVE. 
C. H. GREENLEAF & CO. 


WHITE MOUNTAINS. e 


PROFILE HOUSE) ,PAY 


( ) - 
AND COTTAGES. Open June 30th. One of the P ST 
largest of leading summer resorts, with every AG E. 


modern improvement. Location unsurpassed. 
Golf links and all popular attractions. TAFT & 
GREENLEAF. 








On a train 
ot boat 


Evans’ Ale shows to 
the best advantage. 
Nothing can change 
it—hence the 


Safest drink 


10 YEARS OLD. 


HUNTER 
BALTIMORE 
RYE 


The Best Whiskey in Am 


best health insurance. 


Evans’ Ale 


does not contain a 
particle of sediment, 
dregs or yeast cells. 


Highest grade brewi 
. in the world. tad 











Sold atall First-class Cafes and Jobber. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, ¥ 
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All you have guessed 
about life insurance may 
be wrong. If you wish to 
know the truth, send for 
* How and Why,” issued 
by the PENN MUTUAL 
LIFE, 921-3-5 Chestnut 
Street, Philadelphia. 
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SOUTHERN PACIFIC CO, . .“Sunst Limited” 
LUXURY, COMFORT, SPEED. For 
California, Arizona, Mexico, Japan, China, 
Around the World. 


349 Broapway, AND 1 Battery Puacz, (Washington Building), New YoRE- 








NOTICE. 


Subscribers to LIFE will please give old 
address as well as new when requesting 
change of same. Notice of change of address 
should reach us Thursday morning to affect the 
issue of the following week. 


mixture 


Smoking Tobacco 4 x 
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A Sample Phial for the postage, three cents, aa you oo this pubiication. 
Address, P. O. Box 247, New York City 
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The most pungent, exhilarating and refreshing Perfume. 
Used by persons of refinement. Imported into America 
for three-quarters of a Century. Be sure to get ‘‘ No. 
4711,’ which is the standard in all civilized countries. 


weinens « KROPFF, N. Y., U. S. AGENTS. 
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“A MODERN ECSTASY’ eS 
Shakespearian definition for a ‘* Cock- 
tail.” ‘‘Kings it makes gods, and 
meaner creatures kings.” 

Wherever good livers are found, 
wherever convivality exists, even to the 
most remote corners of the earth, the 
“CLUB COCKTAIL” reigns supreme 
as a fashionable drink. 

The ‘‘CLUB COCKTAILS” never 
vary ; vy & are always the same. The 
secret of their perfect blend is that they 
'», are kept six months before being drawn 

off and bottled. 

“Cocktails” that are served over the 
bar do not contain these indispensable 

/ qualities. 
Seven varieties : Manhattan, Martini, 

» Vermouth, Holland Gin, York, Tom 

” Gin, Whiskey. 


For sale by all first-class dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors, 


39 Broadway, New York, N. Y. Hartford, Conn. London, 


LIFE’S COMEDY. 


THE | tenth number of LIFE’S COMEDY is now ready. It con- 
tains thirty-two pages of beautifully printed illustrations on heavy 
calendered paper, with a specially decorated cover printed in colors. 
Drawings by Gibson, Wenzell, Toaspern, Van Schaick, Johnson, 
Sullivant and others. 
For Sale on all News-stands. Price, Twenty-five cents. 
This Number is entitled 


“MAIDS, WIVES AND WIDOWS.” 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
19 West Thirty-first St., New York City. 
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Beve.-Gear 


Chainless Bicycles 
$125 
Make Hill Climbing 
Easy. 





Columbia 
Chain Wheels, . $75 
Hartfords, . . 50 
Vedettes, $40 and 35 


POPE MFG, CO, 
Hartford, Conn. 






























THE BEST 
SOLID BACK BRUSH 


for a lady to use. 


THE GODIVA, 


MADE 
Better in Quality 


than anything stamped France or 
Germany. 


Druggists’ price $1.00 





Robert Low’s Son, 
NEW YORK CITY. 
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Ir would be difficult to exaggerate the inspiring and 
cheering effect of a good military band. It varies the 
monotony of camp life, it enlivens a long march, and is the 
voice which most happily expresses the spirit of a regiment. 

Many regiments at Chickamauga have bands, but the 
Twelfth New York Volunteers are not so fortunate. Would it 
not be a graceful and kindly deed on the part of their fellow- 
citizens of New York to give an excellent band to this 
regiment? 

The Sons of the Revolution have presented instruments 
for the fife and drum corps. Thecost of instruments for a 
band of twenty-two pieces would not be great, but the extra 
pay needed to secure good musicians for a year requires a 
fund of about two thousand dollars. 

During active service the members of the band assist the 
hospital corps. 

Subscriptions for this purpose will be gladly received by 
any member of the following committee: 

Mrs. Seth Low, Mrs. R. Fulton Cutting, Miss,.Georgina 
Schuyler, Mrs. Lorillard Spencer, Mrs. T. J. Oakley Rhine- 
lander, Mr. Rudolph E. Schirmer, Treasurer, 35 Union Square, 
New York; Miss Eleanor Jay Schieffelin, Secretary, 242 East 
Fifteenth Street, Stuyvesant Square, New York. 


MODERN CIVILIZATION. 

It is observed that nature’s supply of food for infants is 
lacking in the higher civilization; but the deficiency is per- 
fectly supplied by the use of the Gail Borden Eagle Brand 
Condensed Milk. 


“MIKE,” said Plodding Pete, “how is it dat some o’ dese 
people kin work day after day an’ never seem to feel it?” 
“Well,” replied Meandering Mike, reflectively, ‘‘I s’pose 
dey is started in young an’ gets to be immunes.” 
— Washington Star. 


COMMISSIONER (to Civil Service applicants for places in 
the Custom House): When was the diamond duty most bur- 
densome? 

BRIGHT CANDIDATE: Just before my marriage, sir. 


—Jewelers’ Weekly. 


THE letter S is in the ascendant—Sampson, Schley, Shaf- 
ter and Santiago. The sibilantis sounding.—Bufalo News. 
The letter S is also in the descendant. Witness Spain’s 
sickly smile as she seeks succor and sinks in the soup. See? 
—Rochester Democrat and Chronicle. 


ANGRY MANAGER: 
death scene? 

Actor; With the salary you pay, death seems a pleasant 
relief.— F liegende Blitter. 


What did you mean by smiling in that 


‘| REFUSE to give you money with which to purchase a 
wheel,’ said the stern parent. ‘You are a thorn in my 
flesh.” 

“ And you, 
in my path.”’ 


” 


replied the disappointed youth, “are a tack 
—Chicago News. 


‘* THINK of those poor fellows who will have to fight under 
the blazing hot Cuban sun!” 
“Yes, but think of those who will have to fight under 
some famous man’s son !”’ 
—Philadelphia North American. 


‘* RISLEY is a fine fellow.” 

“He is, indeed. Why, do you know, sir, he rose to his 
present position in the army by sheer ability, from complete 
obscurity. His father was a nobody.”—Erchange. 


“Tsay, waiter, this salmon cutlet isn’t half so good as 
the one I had here last week.” 

“Can’t see why, sir. It’s off the same fish.” 

—London Punch. 

SHE: Did you stay long in Venice? 

HE: Only a couple of days, but I saw everything worth 
seeing. 

“Really! Then you saw the lion of St. Mark's, I sup- 
pose.”’ 

“Rather! Saw him 
flagged.)}—London Sketch. 


fed.” (And the conversation 


“DEAR HARRY,” wrote his chum, who was in camp at 
Key West, “I have had only one letter from my girl since I 
came down here. Are you looking after her as you prom- 
ised ?’’ 

“Dear Jerry,” wrote his friend in response, “I am—six 
evenings in the week.”—Chicago Tribune. 


Prince of Wales’s Favorite Wine, 


de LOSSY-HOLDEN CHAMPAGNE|" SS 





RuBIfOAM 


For the Teeth. 


RuBifoAm 


is deliciously flavored. 


RuBifoAm 


cleanses quickly. 


RuBifoAM 


Popular price, 25c. 


can be imitated, but 
never equalled. 


Send 2c. stamp for sample 


vial. Address E. W. Hoyt & Co., Lowell, Mass. 











Williams’ Soaps sold everywhere, but sent by mail if fj 
your dealer does not supply you. H 
Williams’ Shaving Stick, 25 cts. 
Genuine Yankee Shaving Soap, 10 cts. 
Luxury Shaving Tablet, 25 cts. 

Swiss Violet Shaving Cream, 50 cts. 
Jersey Cream (Toilet) Soap, (5 cts. 
Williams’ Shavi Soap (Barbers’), 6 Round Cakes, 
1ib.,goc. Exquisite alsofor A oy Trial cake for ac, stamp. 











THE J.B.WILLIAMS CO., 
LONDON, GLASTONBURY, CONN. 
64 GREAT RUSSELL ST., W.C. 


SIDNEY, 
161 CLARENCE ST. 











Sent Everywhere 
\by mail or express. 


BONBONSS 
LATES 


863 Broapway. 
NEW YORK. 





pam from Home 


is no reason why we should undergo 


discomfort and inconvenience. On the 
other hand, absence from home should 
be the synonym for greater comfort 
and convenience, and it should be our 
endeavor to have the best to be had 
to repay us for the absence of home 
and friends. This is assured to patrons 
of the 


Lehigh Valley 
Railroad 


where every want is anticipated and 
every craving provided for in order to 
give passengers that 


Ease, Comfort, 
Luxury and Cheerfulness 


to be found in the as home. 

Superb train service, magnificent 
equipment, bountiful meals en route, 
everything to make the passenger feel 
at home and fully at ease. 


Profusely illustrated literature mailed 
on receipt of four cents in stamps. 
Address Chas. S. Lee, General Passen- 
ger Agent, New York. 





2d ANNUAL DOG SHOW 


WESTMINSTER 
KENNEL CLUB. 


This Show was held in the Madison Square 
Garden, New York City, on February 21, 22 
23 and 24, 1898. 

The official publication is a handsome book 
of about one hundred .and eighty pages, 
64X10 inches. The cover is an exquisite de- 
sign by a famous artist, printed in three 
colors from half-tone plates. There are 
thirty-five pages of fine illustrations of typ- 
ical dogs of best known breeds, with articles 
on their chief characteristics and scales of 
points for judging. 

About ninety-six pages contain names of 
the dogs entered, with their pedigree and 
list of prize winnings, and owners’ names and 
addresses. 

A “marked” edition of the book is pub- 
lished, which gives the names of the PRIZE 
WINNERS in all CLASSES. This is a stand- 
ard book of reference for the dog of 1898, and 
will be sent to any address on receipt of 50 
cents. Address, 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


19 & 21 West Sist St., New York City. 

















Jones (who can't swim and is walking ashore on the bottom): 


Zn Jpg \ lye 6 hy 
ssn“ 


DEEP ENOUGH ALREADY. 


FOR GOD'S SAKE, MARIA, DON’T WEEP INTO THE RIVER OR I'M LOST! 





What the great soloists of 
Sousa’s Band think of 
the Gram-o-phone. 


“We consider the Gram-o-phone the only Talk- 
ing Machine which perfectly reproduces the true 
lone qualities of our respective instruments.” 


ARTHUR Pryor, Trombone Soloist. 
re HENRY Hieetns, Cornet Soloist. 
(Signed, April 18,°98.] JEAN MoEREmMANS, Saxophone Soloist. 
SrmoneE Mantis, Huphonim Soloist. 
JOSEPH NorrT0, Clarionet Soloist, 
Just what you want for your Summer Outing. 


Send for particulars. 
NaTionaL GRAM-O-PHONE Co., 874 Broadway, New York. 











TAKEN FROM LIFE 








VERSES 








NEW YORK 


DOUBLEDAY & McCLURE CO) 
M DCCC XCVII 




















OR the bengfit of the readers of LIFE, and 
other people, about one hundred of the 
daintiest and most clever of the poems 

printed in these pages have been issued in a 
small volume of attractive appearance. 

The New York Sun says: ‘The verses, which 
are by some of the most skillful of our writers of 
vers de société, have that combination of neat- 
ness, delicate irony and playful humor charac- 
teristic of the brightest little ge of its kind.” 

The price of the volume also attractive— 
75c. club binding ; $1.50 full leather. 

Address 


Life Publishing Co., 


19 and 21 West 3ist St., New York City. 


Sour Stomach 


“After I was induced to try CASCA- 
BETS, I will never be without them in the house. 
My liver was ina very bad shape. and my head 
ached and I had stomach trouble. Now. since tak- 
ing Cascarets, I feel fine. My wife has also used 
them with beneficial results for sour stomach.” 

JOS. KREHLING, 1921 Congress St., St. Louis, Mo. 


CANDY 
CATHARTIC 


TRADE MARK REGISTERED 


Pleasant, Palatable, Potent, Taste Good, Do 
Good, Never Sicken, Weaken. or Gripe, 10c, 25c, 50c. 


es. CURE CONSTIPATION. ... 
Sterling Remedy Company, Chicago, Montreal, New York. 318 








NO-TO-BAG fists to CURE Tovacco Habit” 








GOUT & sr emecy EO 
nok Great English Remedy i 


BLAIR’S PI 


Safe, Sure, Effective. 50c. & 3 ee 
DRUGGISTS, or 224 William St., N. }'. 
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‘MAIS, MON CHERI, SI TU N’AS PAS LA FORCE, TU AS L’INTELLIGENCE, C’EST BIEN MIEUX.” 
—Le Rire. 





A New Novel by J. A. MITCHELL, Editor of LIFE. 


GLORIA VICTIS 


12imo. 81.26. 


**Tt is worth reading, and stimulating both to the aspirations and the 
mpathies.”— Pioneer Press, St. Paul. 
I ’ 


“**Gloria Victis’ is one of those books we read, lay down and think 
bout, and discuss, if possible, with another who has read it.” 
—Chronicle, Binghamton, N. Y. 


“J. A. Mitchell, the editor of Life, has a sprightly style and a play of 
ancy that make his writings always entertaining; and his ‘Amos Judd’ 
md ‘That First Affair’ pleased many readers. Mr. Mitchell’s new story. 
Gloria Victis,’ is a much more ambitious work than those stories, and 
ill at once give him rank among our contributors to fiction as a writer of 
faring yet delicate imagination.”—Hvening Bulletin, Philadelphia. 


**It is a clever book; every reader will find it entertaining ; 
fiscover in it the fulfillment of a serious literary motive. 
—Philadelphia Press. 


many will 


“Tt begins well, but wanders from the path of interest, and steadily 
icreases in idiocy after the fourth ch: upter. In addition to its general inanity, 
e story is sloppily written, and one wonders how such a firm as the 
sribners ever published it."—San Francisco Call. 


The Ideal French Tonic 
FOR BODY AND BRAIN 


Since 1863, Endorsed by Medical Faculty 


immediate _lasting 





Pears’ 


“Beauty is but skin- 
deep” was probably meant 
to disparage beauty. In- 
stead it tells how easy 
that beauty is to attain, 

“There is no beauty 
like the beauty of health” 
was also meant to dis- 
parage. Instead it encour- 
ages beauty, 

Pears’ Soap is the means 
of health to the skin, and 
so-to both these sorts of 
beauty. 


All sorts of stores sell it, especially 
druggists; all sorts of people use it. 











CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, 153-167 Fifth Ave, N. Y. 


Three of aKind 


beat two pairs, 
but one pair of 


beats two pairs of any other make. 


It’s in the “graduated” cord ends— 
Elastic in places for comfort ; 
Non-elastic in places for durability. 


Ask your furnisher for the “Endwell,” 
or send 5vec. fora ne pair ,Postpaid. 
Cheaper model, the “C.-S.-C.,’ r 25e. 
Scarf fastener free, Kem our ea 8 
name if he does not keep “Endwell Braces.” 


CHESTER SUSPENDER CO. 


3 Decatur Ave., Roxbury Crossing, Mass. 


A A A Ath A te Ae dt Aad 


efficacious agreeable 


A WORD 
TO THE 
WISE. 


There are other railroads, but if y 
can get a ticket via the New Yu 
| Central you know you will have nota 
the dest service and make the fustesttin 
but when you reach your journey’se 
you will find yourself in the centr 
the city to which you travel, and havi 
passed over the most comfortable rm 
you will vow never to go by any oth 

‘*A word to the wise is better th 
an unabridged dictionary to onew 
can’t read.” 

MartTyYN Farquar Ture 











“ America’s Great Resorts,” a 48-pag 
pamphlet, with large map printed in pA 
a. describing and il:ustrating many ol 
the p rincipal health and pleasure resorts, 
will be sent free, postpaid, on_receipt of 
one 2-cent stamp, by George H. Daniels, 
General Passenger Agent, Grand Centr 
Station, New York 





ANNOUNCEMENT! 


On May 16th we resumed the sale of ls 
numbers of LIFE. The prices are 25 cents 
for recent issues and 50 cents each for t 
that have been published more than six mol 
at the time the order is received. 





First in Peace, 
First in War, 
First in the Throats of our Countrym 


All the really good judges 
Whiskey—first, last and allt 
time—stand by 


OLD CROW i 





== That's the advantage of al 
A being known as the best 

Mother brand has such facili 
a for producing the best 

burned or musty lots, 00 © 

lessness ; no animals fed al! 

distillery, with their filth 

poison the air. It is the best 

earth. Buy only of reliable how 


H. B. B. KIRK & C0., sors 
69 Fulton Street, 
Also Broadway and 27th St., N. ¥. 
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